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Vin Unmaſked, 


- 


SCENE, s Hall in Mr. Goopw1LL's * 


GoopwiLL * 


ELL! it is to me ſurpriſing, chat out of 

the multitudes who feel a j in 

ting an eſtate, few or none ſhould taſte a ſatis 

tion in beſtowing it. I am at preſent, I thank 

Heaven, and my own induſtry, worth a good 

£- 10,000 and an only Daughter, both which I 
ve determined to give to the moſt worthy of my 

relations. | 

I have ſent to ſummon em. The Zirl I have 


- bred up under my own eye; ſhe has ſcen nothing, 


knows nothing, and has conſequently no wall bur : 


mine,—Here ſhe comes. 


Enter Lucy. 
L Did you ſend for me, Pa 
Good, Yes 4 come hither, C ps? I have ſent” 
for you to mention an affair to you, which you, I 
1 have not yet thought of. 
F 
Abel Papa 
Good. 4 not frightened, my dear Child, you 
have done nothing to offend me. But anſwer me 
mp ueſtion—What does my little Dear think of 
A huſband ? | 
Lucy. A huſband, Papa, O la! 5 
Goon, Come, it is a * in her fix 
teent 


4 THE VIRGIN UNMASKED. 
teenth year may anſwer, Should you * to have 
a huſband, Lucy 

Lucy, . | 

Good. A coach! No, no: What has that to do 
with a huſpand? 1 5 A 

Lucy. Why you know, Pa ir John Wealthy's 
dau mer — carried away . ws by her huſ- 
band; and I have been told by ſeveral of our 
neighbours, that I was to haye a coach when I was 
married. Indeed, I have dreamt of it a hundred 19 
times. I never dreamt of a huſband in my whole 
life, that I did not dream of a coach. I have rid 
about in one all night in my ſleep, and methought 
it was the pureſt pag in the world! | 

Good. Lock up a girl as you will, I find, you 


cannot _— 3 evil counſellors, [d{fde. 7 I 
= — 0 yg Id, you muſt have no coach with a 


. e. Then let me have a coach without a huſs 
an 

Good. What! had you rather have a coach than 
a huſband? - 

Lucy. Hum—T don't know that— But, if you'll 
get me a coach, let me alone, Pl! warrant 1 I. 
me a huſband. | 


AIR I. Thomas, I cannot. 


Do you, Papa, but find a coach, 

And leave the other to me, Ar; 3 

F. or that will make the lover ap approach, 
Aud Iwarrant we Jha'n' t diſagree, Sir, 


Ws ſparks will take to girls that wall, 
Tu ve heard it, and I confide in't: 
D you then fix my coach and fix, 
{warrant Vll get one to ride in't, to ride i en h | 
I warrazt, &c. | _ 


prettily dreſt, done all upon the to 


— 


bis PT , 
- 2 3 
„ 

. 


THE VIRGIN UNMASKED. 5 
Good. The girl is out of her wits, ſure. Huſ- 


fy! who put theſe thoughts into your head? You 


| have a. good ſober huſband, that-will teach 
_ better things. 
for Mit Jenny Flant- it ſays, a ſober huſband is the 


worſt fort of huſband in the world. 


Good. I have a mind to ſound the girl's inclina- 


tions—Come hither, Lucy; tell me now, of all 
the men you ever ſaw, whom ſhould you like beſt 


for a huſband? - : 1 
L O fie, Papa, I mn not tell. „ 

Good, Yes, you may tell your father. 

Lucy. No; Miſs Jenny ſays, I muſt not tell my 
mind to any man whatever, She never tells a word 
of truth to her father. 

Good; Miſs Jenny is a wicked girl, and you muſt 
not regard her. Come, tell me the truth, or I ſhall 
be angry. Tell me, I inſiſt upon it. 

Lug. Why then, of all the men I ever ſaw, in 
my whole life-time, 1 like Mr. Thomas, my Lord 


Bounce's Footman, the beſt, a hundred thouſand 
wy he 


times. 3 
Good. Oh fie upon you! like a footman ! 

Lucy. A footman! he looks a thouſand times 
more like a gentleman than either Squire Fox- 
chaſe or *Squire Tankard, and talks more like one, 
ay, and ſmells more like one too. His head is fo 


with ſugar, like 
a- froſted cake, with three little — on each ſide, 
that you may ſee his ears as plain! and then his 
hair is done up behind juſt like a fine lady's, 
with a little hat, and a pair of charming white 
ſtockings, as neat and as fine as any white-legg'd 
fowl ; and he always carries a great ſwinging ſtick 


in his hand, as big as himſelf, that he would 
knock any dog down with, who was to offer to 
N a3 3333 


Ay, but I won't though, if I can help it; 


* 1 0 vb — £ 
— 1 . 
 — * wer; E 1 
Ns * þ 
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bite me. A footman indeed i why Miſs Jenny likes 
him as well as I do, and ſhe "aye, all the fine 
young gentlemen that the ladies in London are ſo 
fond of, are juſt ſuch perſons as he is. Ecod, 
] ſhould have had him before now, but that folks 
told me I ſhould have a man with a coach, and 
that, methinks, I had rather have, a great deal. 
ers eas Iam amazed! But I abhor the mercena 
1 in the girl, worſe than all. What, Child 
: d you have any one with a- coach ? "Won 
2 have Mr. Achum? 
Lucy. Yes indeed would I, for a coach. _ 
Good. Why, he is a cripple, and can farce 
walk acroſs the room. 


Lucy, What fignifies that? 3 
AIR II. WorI r Howzr.. | 


When he in à coach can be. carried, 
What need has a man to. go; 
That <vomen for coaches are married, 
. Pm not ſuch a child but I know. 
- But if the poor crippled elf 
In coach be not ah to roam, 
n then I can rhyſelf, 
£27 | Jud be may der 57 


— 


7 > | Enter Bliſter. 


Bl; A, Mr. Goodwill, your humble ſervant. 1 
have rid twelve long miles in little more than an 
hour. I am glad to ſee you lo well; 1 was afraid, 
by your meſſage 
Good. That I had wanted your advice, I ſup- 
poſe; truly, Coz, I ſent for you on a better ac- 
count—Lucy, this is a relation of yours, you have 
not ſeen a great while, my Couſin Bliſter, the 
| +12 Con -  [Blifer ſalutes her, 


ys 


„ 
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Lucy. Ola! I hope that great huge man is not 
to oe; a huſband, 56+ a 
Blift. My couſin is well grown, and looks heal- 
thy. What apothecary do you employ ? He deals 
in good drugs, I warrant him. | 1 
are 


ood. Plain wholeſome food and exerc 
what ſhe deals in. | 
Bliſt. Plain wholeſome food is very proper at 
a time of the year, with gentle phyſic between 
Wniles. : | 
Good. Leave us a little, my dear Lucy, I muſt 
talk with your couſin. 
© Lucy. Yes, Papa, with all my heart I hope 
I ini never ſee that great thing again, [Exit. 
_ - Good. I believe you begin to wonder at my meſ- 
ſage, and will perhaps more, when you know the 
occaſion of it. In ſhort, without more preface, I 
begin to find myſelf going ont of the world, and, 
my daughter very eeger to come inta it. I have 
therefore reſolved to ſee her ſettled without far- 
ther delay. Wherefore, as 1 can give her a ſufſi- 
cient competency, I have determined to marry her 
to one of my own relations; and have ſent to ſe- 
veral of my kinſmen, of whom ſhe ſhall take ber 
choice; and as you are the firſt here, if you like 
my propoſal, you ſhall make the firſt applica- 
tion | g 


Biß. With all my heart, Couſin; and I am 
very much obliged to you, Your daughter ſeems 
an agreeable young woman, 'and I have no aver- 
ſion to marriage. But pray, why do you think 
yourſelf going out of the world? Proper care 
might continue you in it a conſiderable While. Let 
me feel your pulſe. 55 

Good. To oblige you; tho' I am in very good 


health. f 
3 Aa , Biß. 


— 


* 
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lin. A little feveriſn I would adviſe you to 
Idfe a little blood, and take an emulſion, with a 
gentle emetic and cathartic. 

- Good, No, no; I will ſend my daughter to you; 
_ pray keep your phyſic to yourſelf, dear Cou- 
„ | Lei. 
Blif. This man is near ſeventy, and, I have 
heard, never took any phyſic in his life, and yet 
he looks as well as if he had been under the doc- 
tor's hands all his life-time. Tis ſtrange ; but if 
J marry his daughter, the ſooner he dies, the bet- 


| ter, It is an odd whim of his to marry her iv 


this manner; but he is very rich, and ſo, ſo much 
the better—What a ſtrange dowdy tis! No mat- 
ter, her fortune is never worſe. I never madg 


love in my life, 
- ..*.. Enter Lucy. 


Oh, here comes my miſtreſ What — 1 ſhall 


I ſay to her? I never made love in my 
Lucy. Papa has ſent me hither; but if it was 
not for fear of a boarding- ſchool, I am ſure 1 
would not have come; but they ſay I ſhall be 


whipt there, and a huſband can't whip me, let mg 
do what Iwill; that's one good thing. 


Ba. Won't you pleaſe to fit down, Couſin ? 
Lacy. Yes, thank you, Sir,—Since I muſt ſtay 
with you, I may as well fit down as not. [ A/ide. 
Bit. Pray, Couſin, how do you find yourſelf ? 
Lucy. Find myſelf! my Papa finds me | 
Blift. Yes; How do you do? Let me feel your 

pulſe. How do you fleep o' Nights? . 
Lucy. How: why ſometimes one way, ſome- 
times another. 
Buß. But I mean, do you fleep without inter- 
ruption? are you not reſtleſs ? | 
Lacy. I tumble and toſs 2 good deal ſometimes, 


. 


Fw 


ac < * 


nk VIRGIN UN MASK En. 5 
NI. Hum! Pray how long do you uſually 
? | 


vcy, About ten or eleven hours. 
Bi. Is your ſtomach ? Do you eat with 
an appetite ? How often do you find in a day any 
inclination to eat? | : 
Lucy. Why, a good many times; but I don't 
eat a great deal, unleſs it be at breakfaſt, dinner, 
and ſupper, and afternoon's nuncheon. 

Blip. Hum! I find you have at preſent no ab- 
ſolute need of an a ry. 
Lucy. I am glad to hear that—I wiſh he was 
gone with all my heart, | [ Afede. 
Bi. I ſuppoſe, Coufin, your father has men- 
— to you the affair I am come upon; may I 

pe 
ha 


you will comply with him in making me the 
ppieſt man upon earth? 
Lucy. You need not aſk me, you know I muſt 
do what he — — 4 Bp 
Blif. May It ou will make me your 
wy * tht CY 
Lucy. I muſt do what he'll have me. 
Blift. What makes you cry, Miſs ? Pray tell 
me what is the matter. 
Lucy. No, you will be angry with me, if I tell 
ou. 
4 Blif. I angry! it is not in my power, I can't 
be angry with you; I am to be afraid of your an- 
ger, not you of mine ; I muſt not be angry with 
you, whatever you do. ; 
Lucy. What, muſt not you be angry, let me 
do what I will ? 
Blifi. No, my Dear. 
Lucy. Why then, by goles! I will tell you—1 
hate you, and I can't abide you. [ They riſte - 
Big. What have I done to deſerve your hate? 
Lucy. You have done nothing; but you are 
A 5 ſuch 


* 
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ſuch a great ugly thing, I can't bear to look. a 
vou; and if my Papa was to lock me up for a 
twelvemonth, I ſhould hate you ſtill. 

Bljf. Did you not tell me juſt now, n would 


make me your huſband ? 
5 8 ug Yes, fo I will for all that. 


AI R III. Now roxpzx WELL, Sr. 
Ab, 5 not angry, goed. dear Sir, 
NY Nor do not tell apa; 
For tho I can't abide you, Sir, 
© PII marry yon. O la! ; 


- Blip. Well, my Dear, if you can't abide me, I 
ean't help that, nor you can't help it; and if you 
will not tell your father, I aſſure you I will _ 
beſides, my Dear, as for liking me, do not 
- yourſelf any trouble about that, it is the very t 
reaſon for marrying me; no lady nom marries any 
one but whom fhe hates ; ; hating one another is 


the chief end of matrimony. It is what moſt 


E064, yy do before they are married, and all after 

I fancy you have not a right notion of a mar- 
ried life. I ſuppoſe you imagine we are to be 
fond, and kiſs, and hug one another as long + as 


we live. 


Lucy. Why, an't we? 

Fi. Ha, ha, ha! an't we! 90k How! ignorant 
it is! [ Alde.] Marrying is nothing 8 living in 
the ſame houſe together, and going by the ſame - 
name; while Lam lowing my butineſs, you will 
| be following your pleaſure ;* ſo that we ſhall rarely 


meet but at meals, and then we are to fit at 


— 2 ends of the table, and make faces at each 
other. * 
29 I ſhall like that prodigiouſly—Ab, 1 — 


1 


THE VIRGIN UNMASKED. it 
2 is one thing though—an't we to lie tage- 


Bi. A fortnight, no longer. 
Lucy. A fortnight! that's a long time: but it 
-will be over. 
Bf. Ay, and then you may have any one elſe. 
Lucy. May I? then I'll have Mr. Thomas, by 
gates! why this is pure; la! they told me other 
ories. I thought when I had been married, I 
muſt have never liked any one but my huſband, 
and that if I ſhould, he would kill me; but I 
thought one thing though with myſelf, that I could 
like another man without letting him know it, and 
then a fig for him. 
Blift. Ay, ay, they tell children ſtrange ſtories ; 
I warrant they have told you, you muſt be go- 
verned 55 * huſband. | | 
Lucy, M tells me ſo. N : 
Bil. But © all the married women in Lagiand 
wm - you another ſtory. 

So they have already; for they ſay I muſt 
not 165 govern' 4 by a huſband; and they ſay ano--—- 
ther thing too, that you will tell me one ſtory be- 
fore marriage, and another afterwards, for nt 
marriage alters a man prodigioufly, - | 

Blijt. No, Child, I ſhall be juſt the ſame erea- 
ture I am now, unleſs. in one- circumſtance ; IS | 
ſhall have a huge pair of horns on my head. ' 

Lucy. Shall you! that's pure, ha, ha, what a- 
comical figure you will make! But how will you 
make *cm grow ? 

Bi. It is you that will make em grow. + 

Lucy. Shall 1? by goles! then I'll do't & ſoon 
as ever I can; for I long to ſce em! To tell me 
how I ſhall do it. 

| Blif. Every other man you kiſs, } ſhall have a 


: of horns OW 74 | 


— 
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BY maT les, then, you ſhall have horns, 
— +; you ate joking me bow. - ® 


AIR IV. Boes-Coar, 
Ab, Sir, Towels, 
Dos area BY; — 
| Bec auſe, dear AV. 55, 
You hnow not human nature. 
Married men, PII be favorn, 
# have. ſeen without horn. 
Al bild] you want art to unlock it; 
The feeret here lies, 


Men now are ſo wiſe, 


They carry their horns in their . 


But you ſhall wear yours on your head, 
for 2 like em better than any other thing 
8 U then, Miſs, I may depend 

4 e may depend upon you. 
Lucy. And may I depend upon — ? 25 
2 Ves, my Dear. 

Ah, but don't call me ſo; I hate you 
eg l me ſo. 
it. Oh Child, all married people call one 
one another My Dear, let em * one another 
2 mays as they will. 

Do they? Well then, my Dear—Hum ! 
J ink there is not any great matter in the word, 


neither. | 
Bi. Why, amongſt your fine there is 
. any meaning in any thing t * Well, 
I'll go to your Papa, and tell him we have agreed 
upon matters, and have the wedding 4 

Lucy. The ſooner the better. 

Bi. Your ſervant, my y Dear. [Zxit. 4 
Lu. Your ſervant, my Dear, Naſty, grealy, 
ugly i Low. Well, marriage is a charming th Kucde 
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re 1 | 
r any thin 


= 


III r 


my Dear? Lard, my 


Dear, I don't know how I do! not the better for 
ou, Pr. Dear us carly to-day. In- 
en \ 1 can't——Do you intend to go abroad 


to- day No, my Dear. Then you will flay —— | 


wits, _ 
EE a 
Heyday ! what fine gentleman is this ? 
- Co 
woe 3 
this is one of your 
his not having any meaning — 7 
C Wr 
you, ouſin ; but your father has been ſo kind to 


give me admiffon to your fair hands. 


Lucy. O Gemini Cancer! what a fas cs : 


ing 8 he 1 
oup. My name, ho is Coupee, * 
n — be a dancing-maſter. 

i And are you come to teach me to dance ? 
— 9 3 I am come to teach you a 
dance. Did you never learn to dance ? 

* No, Sir, not I, only Mr. Thomas taught 

me, two, three. 

Coup. That is a very great fault in your educa- 


and it will be a t for you to 
ny; bappi 


4 | 


* 


h * 
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. Coufin, your moſt obedient and detained ö 


2 a 
- at 


*S 


14 THE VIRGIN UNMAS KED. 


amend it, by-having a daneing · mater for on. - 
huſband. ö 
Tag. OT ee e | 


cing-maſter : my Papa lays T am to have 9 


 Kinking 2 
Coup. Your: Papa lays! 


"57 apa ſays? 1 
© Legs Wha, muſt homes mind what © my Paps 
" ; 
| Coup, No, no, you are to follow your own in- 
Uinations. 1 think, if ſhe has any eyes, I may 
venture to truſt em. [Afde.] Your father is a 
very comical queer old fellow, a very odd kind of 
a filly fellow, and you ought to laugh at him. 1 
aſk pardon though for my freedom. 
| Lacy. You need not aſk my. pardon, for I am 
not at all angry; for between 5. and J, I think 
him as odd, queer a fellow, as you can do for 
your life. I hope you won't tell him what I ſay. 
Coup. I tell him! I hate him for his barbarous 
uſage of you; to lock up a young lady of beauty, 
wit, and ſpirit, without ever ſuffering her to learn 
to dance! Why, Madam, not learning to dance is 
abſolute ruin to a err, lady. I fu my he took 
care enough you ſhould learn to rea | 
Lucy. 125 I can read very well, and write a 
letter too, > 
Ty Ay, hn it is; why now, that's more 
than I can do. All parents take care to inſtruct 
their children in low mechanical things, while the 
nteel ſciences are neglected. Forgive me, Ma- 
am, at leaſt, if I throw myſelf at your feet, and 
vow never to rife till *. up with the elevated 
fire of your ſmiles. | | 
Lucy. Lard, Sir! I don't know what to ſay to 
theſe ſine things—He's a pure man. [Alde. 
Wa Might I h to — ſpark of 
your 


- 


your love, the leaſt ſpark, Madam, would blow up 

a flame in me, that nothing ever could quench. 
hide thoſe lovely eyes, nor dart their fiery rays 
upon me, leſt I am confumed,—Shall I hope you 
will think on me ? 

Lucy. I ſhall think of you more than] will let 
you know. [ Afide. 

Coup. Will you not anſwer me ? 

| Lucy. La! you make me bluſh fo, I know not 
what to _ | 

Coup. Ayo that js from not having learnt to 
dance; a dancing-miſter would have cured her of 
that. Let me teach you what to ſay, that I m 
— you will condeſcend to make me your bal. 

A a 

Lucy. No, I won't ſay that, but—if you'll wait 
a fortni 

| Conp. A fortaight ! bid me to live to the age of 
of Mr. What's-his- name, the oldeſt 


man that ever hved. 

Lucy. Mr. Methuſalem. 

Coup. —Aye, you're right, Mr. erulatem — 
live a fortnight after you are married! No, unleſs' 
you reſolve to have 8 I will reſolve to put an 
end to myſelf. | - 

Lucy. O do not do that ; but indeed I never can 
have you, and the a apotheca ry ſays, no woman 
marries any man ſhe not hate. 

Coup. Ha, ha, ha! Such mean fellows as thoſe 
every fine lady muſt hate; but when they marry 
fine gentlemen, they love them as long as they 

live. -- 

Lucy. O but I Oey not have you think I love 
you. I aſſure you I don't love bh I have been 
told I muſt not tell any man 1 ove him; I don't 
love you, indeed I don't. N 
Coup. But may I not hops 
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©, Lacy. Lard, Sir, I can't help what you ; 
+ Mis equal to me what you hope. Miſs Jenny ys 
* I muſt always give myſelf airs eg | 
Coup. Hope, Madam, at leaſt, you —- allow 
4 me; the cruelleſt of your ſex, the greateſt tyrants 
deny not hope. c as AY 
1 Lucy. No, I won't give you the leaſt crumb of 
N indeed ! what do you take me for ? 
13 I'll affure you! No, I wou'd not give you the leaſt 
x 
| bit of hope, tho“ I was to fee you die before my 
7 face. It is a pure thing to give one's ſelf airs, 
Coup. Since nothing but my death will content 
you, you ſhall be ſatisfied even at that price, 
 _ [iPwlls out his kitt.) Ha! curſed kitt! IJ have no 
other inſtrument of death about me than a ſword, 
which won't draw. But I have thought of a way; 
within the orchard there is an apple-tree; there, 
there, Madam! you ſhall ſee me hanging by the 
neck, dingle, dangle. a ; 
4 _ There ſhall you ſee your dancing-maſter die, 
{ As Bateman hang'd for love—c'en ſo will I. 
Lucy. O ftay!—La, Sir, you're ſo haſty—Muſt . 
I tell you the firſt time I ſee you; Miſs Jenny 
Flant- it has been courted theſe two year: by half a 
dozen men, and no body knows which ſhe*ll have 
yet, and muſt not I be courted at all? I will be 
courted, indeed ſo I will. | | s 
Coup. And ſo you ſhall; I will court you after 
we are married. | ___ | 
Lucy. But will you indeed? „ 
* Coup. Yes indeed; but if I ſhould not, there 
are others enough that will. 
Lucy. But 1 did not think married women had 
ever been courted thawgh. ; 
- CAS + 1. ©, IS | "== Coup. 


n * 
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Coup, That's all owing to your not learning to 
dance why there are abundance of women who 


-- marry for no other reaſon, as there are ſeveral 
men who never court any but married women. 
Lacy. Well then, I don't much care if I do 
marry you; but hold, there is one thing bus 
that does not much fignify. 
Coup, What is it, my Dear? ; 
Lucy. Only Tpromiſed the apothecary juſt now, 
that's all. n p 
Cen. 54 7 ſhall I fly then, and put ey'ry thing 
* 8 | 
Lucy. Ay, do; I'm ready. 3 
Coup. One kiſs before I go, my deareſt angel; 
and now one, two, tliree and away. [ Exit. 
Lucy. Oh dear, ſweet man! he's as handſome 
as an angel, and as fine as a lord: he is handſomer 
than Mr. Thomas, and, ecod! almoſt as well dreſt; 
I ſee now why my father would never let me learn 
to dance. For, by goles! if all dancing-maſters 
be ſuch fine men as this, I wonder every woman 
does not dance away with one. | 


AIR V. Wuirs Joxx. 


Oh, how charming my life will be, 

When marriage has made me a fine lady! © 

Tn chariot, fix horſes, and diamonds bright, * 

In Flander lace and 'broidery cloaths, 

O how Pl flame it among the beaux 

In bed all the day, at cards all the night, 

O how I'll revel the hours away ! 

Sing it, aud dance it, coguet it, and play; 
With feaſtin, toafting, jeſting, roaſting, 
Rantum, ſcautum, flaunting, jaunting, 

- Laughing at all the world can ſay. 

Oh la! what's here? another beau! 
= | Enter 


Enter Quaver. 


deſigns me. 


uo about you, Who are-you, pray ? 


to teach ſome of the firſt quality to ſing. 


[ . 


one in the ſcience of fin 


. know the notes. 


. ˙ wü . ny or OG GD et IS oc 6090s — 
* * 


eanfot: a voice muſt be the gift of nature, an 


every thing. 
long to learn. 


different nature to ſay to you. 
> Lucy, * have you to ſay? 


AIR VI. HAvDpNE. 


Quay. Deareſt charmer ! f 
; Will you then bid me tell, 
H bai. you ai iſcern o well, : 


By u. 9 expiring fi, be, 


* a F * 5 8 1 4 
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1 Nover. Madam, your ſervant. I ſuppoſe my 
Cot Coufin Goodall has told you of the happineſs he 


A Lucy. No, Sir, my Papa has not told me any | 


2uav. I have the honour of being a diſtant res 
lation of yours, and I hope to be a nearer one: 
my name 1s Quaver, Madam ; T have the e 


- Lucy, And are you come to teach me to ſing? 
B2uav. I like her deſire to learn to ſing; it is a 
roof of an excellent underſtanding. [4/de.] Yes, 
F I will be proud to teach you any thing in 
my power; and do believe I ſhall not yield to any 


Lucy. Well, and 1 afl b. | be glad to learn ; for I 
have been told I have a tolerable voice, - only I 


Aua. That, Madam, may be acquired; a voice 
and it 
is the greateſt gift nature can beſtow; All other 
rfections, without a voice, are nothing at all. 
Muffe is allowed by all wiſe men to be the nobleſt 

of the ſciences: ; whoever knows muſic, knows 


Lucy. Come then, begin to teach me, for I 
DPuav. But at preſent I have ſomething, of a 
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My doating eyes, 

h doating eyes, | 
Look thro? the inſtructive grove, 
Each object prompts to love ; 

All nature tells you what Pd ſay. 


_ Lucy. O charming! delightful ! 

Duav, May I hope pou grant 
Lacy. Now you ſhall hear my ſong. 

At AIR VIL 

As I was a walking one morning in May, 
I heard a young damſel to ſigh and to ſay, 
My true love has left me, *txwas but yeſterday 
He took his leave of me, and ſo «vent away. 
The very next time that I did him ſee, 
He wow'd to be conſlant, be conflaut to me; 
1 aſd him his name, and he made this reply, - 
It is 7, 1, M, O, 7, H, Y. s 
Says he, if you'll wed me, pray tell me your mind, 
A huſband I'li mate you both loving and kind; 
And now to the church, my dear, * us repair 
Ne'er mind your F, A, 7, H, E, K. 
My father's peed of nine hundred a year, 
And I am his daughter and only heir. ; 
Not a farthing of fortune hell give me, I fear, 


If I marry with Y, O, U, my dear. : 
They went to the church and <vere married, they ſay 
And went to the father the very ſame day, '\ 


Saying, honoured father, we tell unto thee, 
That aue n N, oo 4, © © 

ith that the old codger began for to flare, 
You've married my daughter and only heir; 
But fince it is ſo, to it I comply, 
With 7, 1, V O, IT, i 2. 

Luc. Another ſong, and Þ'll do any thing. 1 
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 AJ& VIE. 
Quay, Deareft creature ! 
Pride of nature! 
All your glances 


Give me trauces. 


Deareſt, Sc. 


DO nav. May I hope you'll be mine? 
Lucy. Will you charm me ſo every day? 
Aa. And ev'ry night too, my angel. 


Enter Cou 

Coup. Heyday y! what do f fer ? my miſtreſs i in 
another man's arms ? Sir, will you do me the favour 
to tell me what buſineſs. you have with that lad bo 

2 nav. Pray, Sir, be ſo good as to tell me w 
buſineſs you have to aſk ? 

Coup. Sir! 

| Duav. Sir! 

Coup. Sir, this lady is my miſtreſs. 

Duav. I beg to be excus'd for that, Sir, 
Coup. Sir! 
Lav. Sir! 


AIR IX. Or ALL THE SIMPLE, Se. 
Coup. E 77 e me, Sir; zounds ! what d'ye mean? 
pe you don't give me the he. 
Quay. 47 you miſtake me quite and clean; . 
Indeed, good Sir, not J. 
Coup. Zounds, F if you had, Id been mad, 
But n very glad that you don't. 
Quav. Do you challenge me, Sir ? | 
Coup. Not J, indeed, Sir. 
Quav. Indeed, Sir, Jm very glad on't. — 


Lucy. Pray, gentlemen, what's the matter? I 
belecch you ſpeak to me, one of you. 

Coup. Have I not reaſon ?.Did I not find you in. 
his arms ? 
Lu. And have I not reaſon ? Did he not ſay 
my was bis miſtreſs, to my ms? 


# 


1 
8 
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an AIR X. 9 
„Did mortal cer ſee two 90 | 
* 72 nothing ada fax fight; , 


begin to find men are but tools 
Fug both with a whi * 7 UL bite, 


With you I am ready to go, Sir 
Dll give other fool a rebuff; ; [To Coupee. 


Stay you but a fortnight, or ſo, Sir, 
{ warrant Pll grant pon enough. ToQuar. 
av. Damnation! | 
—_— Hell and confufion ! [They dratu, Lucy 
runs onte 
Enter Bliſter * * 
Blifter. For heaven's ſake, gentlemen! what's 
the matter? I profeſs I am afraid you are both 
diſordered. Pray, Sir, give me leave to foel your 
pulſe ; I wiſh you are notlight-headed. 


8 Enter Goodwill. 
Good. Heyday! what, are you fencing here, 
ntlemen ? 

Blift. Fencing, quotha! they have almoſt fen · 
ced me out of my Inſes, I am ſure. 

Coup. I ſhall take another time. 

2uav. And ſo ſhall I. | | 

Good. I hope there is no anger between you. 
You are nearer relations than you imagine to each 
other. Mr. Quaver, you was ſent out of England 

oung; and you, Mr. e have lived al your 

life-time in London; but I aſſure you, you are 
couſin-germans ; let me introduce you to each other. 

Aua. Dear Couſin Coupec. _ 

Blift, It's but a blow and a kiſs with theſe 
ſparks, I find. 

Coup. I thought there was ſomething about him 
I could not hurt. 


Good, Here's another relation too, whom you 
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do not * This is Mr. Bliſter, ſon to your 

uncle Bliſter the apo | 
Coup. I hope you will excuſe our ignorance. 
Blift. Les, couſin, with all my heart, ſince there 


| is no harm come or't; but if you will take my ad- 


vice, you ſhall both immediately loſe ſome blood, 

and I will order each of you a little gentle phyſic. 
Good, Gentlemen, I ſent for you on a v far 

ticular affair. In ſhort, I have reſolved to E 


of my daughter to one of my relations; and ie you 


ſhould happen to be her choice— [ 75 . 
| a0 . for ſhe ow promiſed 


"a 2. me. 
— Duav; And me. 

Good. Her own choice muſt 8 and if 
chat falls on you, Mr. Bliſter, I muſt inſiſt on your 
leaving off your trade, and living here with me. 

Blift. No, Sir, 1 cannot conf to leaving off 


; my trade. 


Good. Pray, Gentlemen, is not the requeſt rea- 


nde 


_ and Coupe e. Oh, n certainly. 
Coup. Ten thouſand pounds to an ee, 


. 
* 


2 uav, Not leave off his trade | | 
Coup. If I had been an apothecary, I billion I 
ſhould not have made many words. | 
Good. I dare ſwear es will not, Couſin, if ſhe 
ſhould make choice of you. 

Coup. There is ſome difference thoug h between 
us; mine is a genteel profeſſion, 2 1 thall not 
leave it off on any account, 

Good. I'll be judged by Mr. Quaver here, who- 
Has been abroad and ſeen the world. - 

Auav. Very reaſonable, ve reaſonable—This 
man, I ſee, has excellent ſent: e, and can diſtin- 
3 between arts and ſeiences. oft 


8 3 10 * ; E 3 8 
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- Good. I am confident it would not be eaſy to 
prevail on you to continue the ridiculous art of 
people to ſing. 
Aua. Ridiculous = of teaching to ſing! Do 
call muſic an art, which is the nobleſt o all ſci- 
e; „ f t you a man of ſenſe, but I find 
- find too— 
" Bll: big bis age No N be ured 
marrying his daughter to a itioner o - 
fic. Without erer who would know when 
he was well ? 
Coup. If it was not for dancing-maſters men 
might as well walk upon their heads as their heels. 


2uav. And if it was not for ſinging-maſters, _ 


they might as well have been all born dumb. 
Good. Ha! Confuſion! What do I ſee! my 
daughter i in the hands of that fellow. 
1 e eee 4 
ucy. Pray, Papa, give me your bleſſing: hops 
u won't be angry with me but I am married to 
r. | 
. r. OL Bu ! is this the return you 
_— 


Dear 3 — 2 I won't do ſo 


any . I ſhould have been perjured, 
if I had not had him And 1 had not had h him nei - 
ther, but that he met me when I was frightened, 
an I did not know what I did. 
ood, To a _— 3 
Tho, Why, look ye, Sir, I am a footman, tis 
true, but I cede good acquaintance in life, I have 


kept 1 4 good company at the hazard-table, and 


when I have other cloaths on, and money in my 
pocket, they will be * lad to ſee me again; 
and I truſt N is 4 conduct, I _ 

not prove myſelf t * — your regard. 
Good. Ha! thou r Is a pretty —_— 
ellow z 
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fellow ; and I don't know whether my daughter 
has not made a better choice, than ſne could have 


done among her booby relations. I ſhall ſuſpend 
my judgement at preſent, and paſs it hereafter, 


according to your behaviour. 


Tho. Iwill try to deſerve it ſhould be inmyfavour. 
Good, Well, I am now convinced, tis Jeſs dif- 
ficult to raiſe a fortune, than to find one worthy 
inherit it. 

AIR X. Tur YorksnirE BALLAD. 


x Bliſter. | 
Had jour dan ghiter been Phyfick'd well, Sir, as ſhe ought, 


An ib bleeding andblifi* ring, and vomiting and draught, 

his footman had never been once in her thought, 

| "_ bis Down, 1 &c. * 
e. 

Had etty 271 5 been = 4 dancing-/chool bred, 

Had her fret but been taught the right manner to tread, 


Gods curſe ! *twould hon put better ages inherhead, 

Than his Down, down, &c. 

Quaver. 

Had Jearnt, like fine indies, inflead of her prayers, 
To languiſh and die at Italian ſoft airs, 
A % 3; — had thus never tickled her ears, 

With his Down, down, &c. 

Lucy. 

You may ; #hyfic, and muſic, and dancing enhance, 
In one 1 have got them all three by good chance, 
My doctor he'll be, and hell teach me to dance, 
Mitb his Down, down, &c. 


Let not a poor farce, then, nice tritics purſue, 
But like honeft-hearted good-natur d men do, 


ud clap to ple Bo us, who hawe fe weat to pleaſe yous 


With aur n, down, &c. 
Chorus. 


+ et 8 20 a poor farce, then, Sc. 
” 8 > THE END. 
f L 00 79 | 


